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One of them was certain he was going to die, and we
had to console him with great difficulty, assuring him that
there was nothing to be afraid of, as it was quite a
common experience and nobody ever died of it. The
second class, again, was right over the screw of the ship.
The two Bengali lads, being natives, were put into a
cabin almost like a black-hole, where neither air nor light
had any access. So the boys could not remain in the room,
and on the deck the rolling was terrible. Again, when the
prow of the ship settled into the hollow of a wave and the
stern was pitched up, the screw rose clear out of the water
and continued to wheel in the air, giving a tremendous
jolting to the whole vessel. And the second class then
shook as when a rat is seized by a cat and shaken,
However, this was the monsoon season.    The more
the ship would proceed westwards, the more gale and wind
she would have to encounter.   The people of Madras had
given plenty of fruits, the greater part of which, and the
sweets,   and   rice-and-curd,   etc.,   I   gave   to   the   boys.
Alasinga had hurriedly bought a ticket and boarded the
ship barefooted.   He says he wears shoes now and then.
Ways and manners differ in different countries.   In Europe
it is a great shame on the part of ladies to show their feet,
but they feel no delicacy in exposing half their bust.   In
our country, the head must be covered by all means, BO
matter if the rest of the body is well covered or not.
Alasinga, the editor of the Brahmavadin, who is a Mysore
Brahmin of the Ramanuja  sect, having a fondness for
Hasam1 with shaven head and forehead overspread with
the caste-mark of the Tengale sect, has brought with him
with great care, as his provision for the voyage, two small
"bundles, in one of which there is fried flattened rice, and
in another popped rice and fried peas!    His idea is to live
upon these during the voyage to Ceylon, so that his caste
1 Pungent and sour dal soup.